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"Maybe I'm in the wrong business," said model 
Carol Hill. 

"I should be a rainmaker instead of a model. 
"LAST MONTH, I DID A RAIN DANCE OUT ON 
THE DESERT — AND IT RAINED FOR THE FIRST 
TIME IN SIX YEARS." 
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A STAR CHRONICLE EXCLUSIVE 



“I FOUGHT THE MEANEST, TOUGHEST 
ANIMAL IN THE WORLD - WITH MY 


SHOELACES AND A WHISKEY BOTTLE” 

up P fighting for his life. Here, he te 
CHRONICLE. 

Rollins, 35, was making a late-night 

Is his story exclusively to the STAR 


ROLLINS’ WEAPON was put to¬ 
gether in a hurry. 

must have slipped it into my 


plain orneriness. They’re afraid 

lonely highway, U. S. 59. It’s 

out g of Lareda 3 ° 

fha^dtdnT*revivejn&So^i got 

n 

face with the javelina. 

the Marine Corps came back to 

work shoes — and tied them, 
together: I tied one end around, 

in me. Slowly, quietly I 

|| 

to a parked car. 

through the brush at me. 

I DIDN’T HAVE A RIFLE 
... I DIDN’T EVEN HAVE A 
KNIFE. ALL I HAD TO DE¬ 
FEND MYSELF WITH — 

LACES AND AN EMPTY 
WHISKEY BOTTLE. 

out of the car to take a walk. 

I knew I was in javelina 

groggy and wasn’t thinking 

ing through the bright, moon- 

JAVELINAS are considered by 

I glanced over my shoulder, 
though, and spotted a small 

was probably the only one 
within miles. 

was snorting and pawing the 
ground and sizing me up. 

Suddenly he just shook his 
head and trotted off. I sighed 
with relief, and started to back 

dropped out of the tree. 

I still had a few hundred yards 

was out of sight and I thought 

Then I heard the familiar 

this time there’d be no getting 
out of a real showdown. 

he went by me. But it hardly 

He veered off, turned, pawed 

I limped back to* my car, 
wrapped a rag around my leg 
and drove into Laredo. 

^ The sky was j^st getting 

The gash from the javelina’s 

edo hospital. I missed the first 
‘ew days on my new job, but 1 

I was just glad to still be 
alive. 

ROLLINS STILL CARRIES a me- 

where the javelina’s tusk ripped 
into his leg. 

day, so I left Corpus at three 

dictable critters, I could only 

In the moonlight, I could tell 

back that this javelina had 
fought a lot of battles with 
other animals. Maybe with 

He stood between me and 

HOWARD ROLLINS learned how 
to make his weapon in the 

old boy spun around, lowered 

yards — zigzagging through 

wouldn’t be around to tell this 

my ‘pal’ was down below — 

trunk and digging into it with 

I felt like a monkey on the 

but I also realized I couldn’t 

daily since I had a job waiting 

and charged again. 

And I rapped him on the 

. Pain shot through me, and 

reached me; then I let go with 
the bottle with all I had. 

I hit him solid, and the bottle 
broke in half. But it stopped 

something because, instead of 
taking off for my car, I stayed 
there and beat the living hell 
of him with the broken bottle. _ 
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The STAR CHRONICLE Presents A Startling Idea To. 


\to* 


BEAT THE COMMUNISTS 
AT THEIR OWN GAME 


^ LET FREE MEN 
FIGHT FIRE WITH FIRE 


It’s about time we stopped fooling around. 

LET’S START HITTING THE REDS WHERE 
THEY REALLY HURT. 

The communists believe in fighting in other 
people’s lands. They plant bombs, kill civilians, 
destroy roads, assassinate leaders, disrupt govern¬ 
ments — then deny they did a thing. 

And before you know it, another part of the Free 
World has been taken over. 

Now it’s time to give the communists a taste of 
their own medicine ... in Vietnam, Cuba, China and 
anywhere else that Red terror reigns. 

In Vietnam, the Commies have planted bombs in 
Saigon restaurants, blown up power plants, sabo¬ 
taged shipments of food and murdered the leaders 
of free villages. 

But what have we, the Free World, done up north 
in communist land? 

ABSOLUTELY NOTHING. 


MAKE THE 
UNDER THE C< 
THEY WOULD I 
Maybe all this 


BUT NEVER ADMIT THAT 
THESE REWARDS WERE 
OFFERED FOR ASSASSINA- 
TION OR SABOTAGE. 


LET THE REDS FIGURE ! 
OUT FOR A CHANGE! 







































Do You Own 

A Movie Projector 

If You Do 



TO SAVE 

ml 

M 

HIS WIFE'S LIFE 
- HE MURDERED 

HER GRANDMA 

■k 

ARNOLD SONALLI was accused 
of murder. 
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"Munsters" Star Yvonne De Carlo Gripes: 


“PLAYING LILY MUNSTER 
IS NO PICNIC” 
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LITTLE GIRL’S 
EVERYDAY PLAYMATE 


IS A DEADLY 
NINE-FOOT PYTHON 


Read The 

NATIONAL 

LIMELIGHT 


NATURE "JEMS” © 
DOCTOR'S SECRET 
NATURE FORMULA 


ae python was acquired by 


ce had attacked se 


Sally’s mother, Mary, wei 

She walked in and fro: 
/hen she saw the python i 
er daughter’s crib, wrappe 

“I was terrified,” the mothe 


realized the baby 
pletely charmed th 
“Sally wasn’t afx 


petting the python. 


Since then, Sally has played 
nth the python every f 
“They really are crazy 


ing Sally p 

light. She 
teddy b< 


"JEMS" 

For STRENGTH AND 
"NIGHT PEP" IN 
MARITAL RELATIONS 
‘ ~ Now! 




_to it* fullest! 

Seed for your supply of 

.'"-►Nature Pep 

r Tablets Now! 
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TEENAGE KILLER WAS SURPRISED 
WHEN HIS VICTIM DIDN’T WAKE UP 

-“LIKE THEY ALWAYS DO ON TV” 


CLASSIFIED ADS 
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FAMOUS PRODUCTS, D.pt. 

























































Chris ("lesse lames") tones Explains Why... 


"I’M NOT REALLY A TOUGH GUY’’ 
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Gang Threatens Policeman And. 
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TEEN ROWDY GETS KILLED 
WHEN COP’S GUN GOES OFF 


- BY ACCIDENT 
























































































































| | | | | | | |Con Man Made $20,000 In 3 Months 11111 III 
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HE CONNED SUCKERS INTO BUYING 
SUITCASES FULL OF TOILET PAPER 
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“GI’S IN VIETNAM 
NEED ME - 
JUST AS MUCH AS 
THEY NEED YOU” 


TEENAGE BO? SETS HIS MOM ON FIRE 


Ann-MargreMKnswer^^l 

Preacher's Charge ... 






























